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	1. Chapter 1: The Journey

"Em. Emily, wake up"

Emily woke up and rubbed her eyes. Alison was leaning over her in her clothes.

"It's time to go now Emily. You slept in late"

Emily sat up and slowly got out of bed. She pulled on her jeans, t-shirt and sneakers.

"So. Are you excited for this trip?" Ali asked her, stuffing her high heels into her suitcase.

"Y-yeah" Emily replied "I've always wanted to go to Paris"

"Oh, I know"

Alison smiled sweetly at Emily and she smiled back.

"Hey Em, pass me that hairbrush"

Emily threw her her gold and red hairbrush from across the other side of her bedroom and it was an inch away from Alison's face, when she sharply caught it with one hand.

"You Ninja" laughed Emily, zipping up her suitcase and heading to Alison's bedroom door.

"Ready to go?"

"Yeah. Let's go" Alison switched off her light and headed out the door to school, where the coach awaited their class to take them to Paris.

-=+[]+=-

Emily sat nervously next to Alison on the coach. Spencer and Aria were sitting in the seats opposite them and Hanna sitting behind them with a bag of potato chips.

"This is boring" moaned Alison "Since when did coach trips get so boring?"

"Well do you want to listen to music?" suggested Emily.

"Good idea"

Alison pulled out her phone and plugged her earphones in. She gave Emily one of the buds and turned on shuffle play.

_**I like when girls kiss girls**_ The song began. Alison laughed as Emily blushed and changed the song

**_Shalalalalala, Don't be scared, you got the mood prepared, Go on and kiss the girl_** Emily switched the song again.

**_I kissed a girl and I liked it_** Emily turned off the music. Alison couldn't help but giggle as Emily turned bright red.

"Let's do something else" Emily quickly suggested "How about 'Would You rather'"

"I'm no good at these" Alison told her

"Why not?"

"Because I usually say the opposite to what people want me to say"

"Well you can say anything to me. I'm your friend"

"Fineee. I'm going first then"

Emily couldn't say no.

"Okay then, you go"

Alison pretended to think of a question

"Okay so, would you rather date Noel Kahn or Sean Ackard"

"Well that's a very straight forward question"

"Go on. Answer it"

"I...uh...Nooeeee...Sean"

Alison giggled.

"Okay your turn"

"Would you rather be deaf or blind?

"I'd be blind. At least then I would be able to hear what people are saying about me"

The coach abruptly stopped.

"Right, move it students" grumbled Hackett "We are already late for our flight and if we make any detours we will miss it completely"

Alison grabbed Emily's hand and yanked her off the coach. The students ran through the airport, desperate not to miss their flight. Alison occasionally looked at Emily and laughed. Finally, the class boarded the plane and they set out for Paris.

"Ali, have you ever been on a plane before?" Emily said, trying to be loud enough so Alison could hear her over the rumble of the plane engine.

"Once" she said, smiling "With some boy I met at a party"  
>"You went on vacation with a drunk frat boy?"<p>

"Yes"

"Where did you go?"

"I'm not too sure. Somewhere across the other side of America. So this is your first time flying?"

"Y-yeah. I'm kinda nervous"

"Well don't be. Flying is fun"

Alison slipped her hand onto Emily's

"If you get nervous, just hold onto me"

The girls made awkward eye contact for about five seconds

"Hey Ali" Hanna whispered from behind them, tapping on Alison's shoulder "Ali, I think that boy likes you"

Alison, Emily and Hanna looked ahead to a bleach blonde haired boy with deep blue eyes who was staring directly at Alison.

"He looks like a snow rabbit" Alison laughed "I much prefer dark hair" she winked at Emily and Emily blushed-she found herself doing that a lot when she was around Alison.

"Well can I have him?" Hanna asked, twirling her hair around her finger.

"Sure" Alison and Emily laughed.

-=+[]+=-

"Students, you will be in rooms of 5. Two bunks and a single bed" The boys high fived each other while Alison smiled at her group.

"Hey sir" smirked Noel "Can we have girls in our room?" Noel's friends whistled and cheered.

"Settle down" groaned Hackett "And no Mr Kahn, there will only be same sex"

_"You got that right"_ thought Alison to herself.

"Students, go find your rooms!"

The class round around the corridors looking for rooms. The girls got the biggest room right next to the one Noel was sleeping in.

"Hey Em, share a bunk with me" Alison asked. Emily blushed again.

"Sure. You wanna go bottom or top?"

"Bottom"

Emily climbed onto the top bunk.

"Hey girls" the girls heard Noel Kahn's sly voice from outside the door "Party in my room tonight, 9pm. Don't be late"

As he left, Aria sat on the bed open mouthed.

"Noel Kahn just invited us to a party?" she gawped

"Relax Aria. It isn't even a real party, just a room gathering"

"It's still Noel Kahn"

The girls squealed and jumped up and down on their beds.

"Are you coming Em?" Asked Alison innocently

"S-sure" Emily replied shyly.

"Great. I can't wait"


	2. Chapter 2: The Party

The girls were all dressed and ready for Noel's Kahn's room party. Alison was slipping on her high heels and zipping up her dress, Aria was buckling her boots and buttoning her mini skirt, Hanna slid into her pink tracksuit, Emily buttoned her polo shirt and zipped her jeans while Spencer...Spencer was pulling on her blazer and fastening her tie.

"Seriously Spence" laughed Alison

"What? You don't like my outfit?"

"Spence, this isn't a conference, it's a party. Put on a frilly shirt and a mini skirt. You can wear mine if you want" Ali threw Spencer a Pink skirt and a purple frilly top.

"Thanks Ali" Spencer muttered under hear breath.

"Now come on. Let's get to this party" Ali screamed excitedly. She grabbed Emily by the tip of her fingers and pulled her to the party.

**Knock knock knock**

Noel Kahn opened the door, grinning.

"So. Looks like the Spice girls made it. Welcome, ladies"

Alison rolled her eyes.

"So, what monsters live in this cave?" she asked.

"Me and Sean share the bunk nearest the window, Ben and Andrew got that bunk, and we're saving that bed for when the girls sneak into our room"

The boys all whistled , cheered and patted Noel on the back.

"Whatever" Ali smiled "So where are the drinks?" Noel pointed to a table where there were bottles and cans of beer.

"Help yourself"

-=+[]+=-

Emily shyly stood around the party. In the corner, she could see Hanna flirting with one of Noel's friends. Spencer was talking and giggling with Andrew Campbell, probably about Russian History or something. Aria came running up panting and giggling.

"Guess what" she said, trying to catch her breath.

"Noel?" Emily sarcastically guessed.

"NOEL!"she screamed. "He asked me to dance and then he kissed me, Em. He freaking kissed me. _Noel Kahn_ kissed me" she nearly fainted into Emily's arms.

"Well then what?"

"You'll never guess" she yelled over the music, a little more excitedly. "He asked me to sneak into his room tonight. You know what that means Em?"

"I can take a wild guess"

"Exactly" Aria jumped for joy. "I gotta go Em, he's calling me over" she started giggling and walked back over to Noel. Moments later, Hanna came running up to Emily.

"Guess what Em" she panted

"A boy?"

"Not just any boy. Sean _freaking_ Ackard, Emily. _The_ Sean Ackard"

"So what happened?"

"He touched my chest Em!"

"Wow Han..congrats"

"Shut up. He touched my chest and then he kissed me. Oh my lord Em, it was like a dream come true"

"So did he ask you to his room tonight?"  
>"Nope. That bed is now reserved for Aria and Noel"<p>

"So I've heard"

"Gotta go Em. This is my favorite slow song and I have a feeling that Sean is going to ask me to dance!"

Hanna ran off jumping for joy. Not too long after, Spencer came drifting over to her staring at the ceiling.

"You'll never guess" she drearily said

"A boy?"

"How did you know?"

"Just a hunch" There was more sarcasm in her voice than ever before "So, who is it?"

"Andrew Campbell" Spencer turned bright red "We were just discussing our opinions on the social and political rights of the American community when he just kissed me out of nowhere"

"Sounds exciting"  
>"It is, Em. Oh my, he has muscles the size of bowling balls and I could grate cheese on his abs. Ahh, his sandy hair and deep blue eyes and cute little dimples..."<p>

Spencer drifted off into her own world.

"I think he's calling you"

Spencer turned around and Andrew Campbell was waving at her.

"Well looks like I have to get back to my boy. Where's yours?"

"I-I don't have a boy. Me and Ben broke up, remember?"

"I never liked him. He was a creep anyways. You deserve a lot better. Well, see you later"

Spencer ran back over to Andrew.

All of her friends had boys. What if she didn't want boys? What if she wanted something else? She couldn't take her eyes off the middle of the dance floor, where Alison was dancing around with her short dress and heels, probably drunk.

"Hey Em" she slurred "C-come dance with me"

Even though Alison was drunk, Emily couldn't say no to her. She walked over to where Alison was dancing surrounded by other drunk classmates.

Alison bounced up and down, nearly tripping over her heels.

"You know what Em?" she slurred "Yoooouuuu are veeeeeery pretty" Emily blushed. Even though she knew it was the alcohol talking, she still felt her heart melt at the fact Alison was calling her pretty.

"T-thanks Ali" she smiled, not too sure what to say."  
>Alison smiled and swung her arms around Emily's neck. She leaned in and kissed her, poking her tongue in and out of her mouth. Emily turned beetroot red as Alison pulled away.<p>

"I-I..."

Alison slapped her finger over Emily's mouth.

"ShHhHhHhHhH" she tried to whisper. She messily grabbed Emily's hand and pulled her out of the party and into their room.

As they got into the room, Alison started laughing. She threw her arms around Emily again and kissed her. Emily didn't know what to do. She really didn't want to push Alison away, but she knew it was only the drinks that were making Alison kiss her.

"Get on my bed" Alison moaned, very drunk.

"What?"

"Emily Catherine Fields, get on my bed or I will have to push you"

Emily fell onto Alison's bed and Alison jumped on top of her. Then, with no warning at all, she fell asleep on top of Emily.


End file.
